Vou XIX] 


LONDON AMATEUR THEATRI- 
CALS AND ‘THEIR MANAGERS. 


I shall not in this letter attempt any 
laboured encomiums, on the various styles 
by which many artists have attained cele- 
brity, in the representation of Shakspearian 
character or set forth the perfections whieh 
many have achieved —-the Garricks, the 
Kembles, Youngs, and ‘the’ Glorious 
Edmund Kean, who can print their 
“ glories past.” 


“To guild refined gold, to paint the lily 


“To throw a perfume on the violet, 
“Ts wasteful and ridiculous exce:s.” 


They are past, and have not left “a 
wreck behind,” we only remember them, 

On one of Mr. Macready’s farewell 
nights I accompanied an e!derly friend to 
witness that celebrated actor’s “* Macbeth” 
and during the enactment of the “ banquet 
scene,” the applause was terrific, deaf- 
ening. I looked at iny friend and on his 
wrinkled face there was a_ tear ;- I ima- 
gined that emotion was occasioned by the 
Teally beautiful acting we had witnessed. 
Ah! miy dear sir, said the old gentleman, 
these people make so much noise about 
this clever fellow’s acting, what would 
they have said if they had seen Kean’ in’ 
that scene? If there is so much enthusi- 
asm now, why then I suppose they would! 
have goné mad—~ what a state the drattia! 
most bein?” This gentleman was ulti- 
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mately acquainted with that great genius, 


had freqaently assisted him in his dressing 
room, and these were the estimations of an 
old man, who could not so highly appreci- 
ate the present talent because he so vividly 
remembered the past. 


The same spirit that governed th2 
great and gifted author's heart, when com- 
posing those sublime productions, must 
als» elevate the actor, without it he cannot 
attain greatness, A person who finds that 
a fiue performance transports not his tone, 
nor exalts his thoughts, that it calls nt up 
in his mind ideas more enlarged than the 
m re sound the wordsconvey! If these 
are the feelings we experience in attending 
a theatre at the present period, we mag 
fairly conclude that whatever pierces no 
deeper than the ears can never be the true 
sublime! That which is grand and lofty, 
which the more we consider, the greater 
ideas we conceive of it. whose force we 
cunnot possibly withstand, which immedi- 
ately sinks deep and make a lasting im- 
pression on the heart never to be effaced— 
in a word we may presume the snblime, 
beautiful and genuine, which always pleases 
and enchants‘all kinds and conditions of 
men, for when persons of different ages, 
humours, tastes, professions, and inclina- 
tions agree in the same joint approbation 


|of'any performancé, than this union of 
assent, this combination of so matty judg- 


ménts, stamps an high and indisputable 
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value on that performance, which meets 
with such general applause. 

These leiters are chiefly addressed to 
those amateur ladies and gentlemen, who 
entertain serious thoughts of adopting 
the theatrical profession, as the means 
whereby they are to live; it is for these 
that my sympathy is awakened, to these 
my advice, my influence (thongh limited.) 
shal. be readily devoted in order to pre- 
serve them from the various extravagances. 
follies, impositions, and errors, that, all 
are more or less subject to, on the com- 
mencement of their journey, towards the 
goal of their desires, a theatrical life, and 
the ‘fancied’ formations connected 
with it. 

It is rather amusing to observe with 
what contempt amateurs entertain for 
melodramatic acting, generally—they con- 
ceive that the man who would select a 
drama to app:ar in, posseses a decidedly 
vicious and depraved mind, in fact must. 
ferforce be plebian and gentism, indeed 
this error, I believe, originates in the fact 
that dramas are always played at the end 
of the night's performance, and is not so 
intrinsicly valu:ble to the management, as 
the Otbeilo or some other first-rate Shaks 
pearian pieces, which has been done every 
week by amateurs for these last fifty years. 
This is a lamentable obstacle to their pro- 
gress. A good,a really good melodrama- 
tic actor excels in his peculiar art ; they 
entertain the rather extravagant notion, 
that ifa man can play Othello respectably 
he must necessarily be absolutely great in 
ever\ thing else! 

I would recommend the enactment of 
melodramas, by amateur societies — it 
teaches their business better, and gives 
them a greater insight of the necessity of 
displaying passion as “it commonly exists 
in every day life —it would make them 
more natural and less artistical, conse- 
quently should be selected by those who 
are really desirous. 


«To hold as it were the mirror up to na- 
ture, to 

“ Shew virture her own feature, scorn her 
own image, and the very age, and 

“ body of the time his form and pressure.” 











The man who we wiil say enters 01 
one sile of the stage, crosses t) the oppo- 
site wing or door, in flats, pauses, listens, 
retires, displaying terror, caution, and 
astonishment to the audieice—making his 
exit well and businesslike, not having 
spoken a word, is a more useful actor and 
perhaps a better one than he who merely 
walks on to the stage, delivers his leng h 
of blank verse, and makes his exit. The 
former wust be graceful in his actions, 
with a perfect knowledge of stage business 
aud effect—the latter needs but a study 
of the words, a correct delivery and con- 
fidence. 


W. B. 


(70 be eontinued.) 


METROPCLATAN THEATRES 





Drury Lane.— A new comedy by 
Sterling Coyne, was produced on Monday 
evening the title of which is the Love 
Knot. ‘he principal parts were adm ra- 
bly sustained by Messrs. Roxby, I.. Murry 
Tilbury and Kinloch. ‘The ladies Mes- 
dames Mathews, Murry, and Oliver were 
excellent ; the incidents and situations ars 
novel, and the comedy was perfectly suc- 
cessful. On the fall of the curtain the 
author was loudly called for, who acknow- 
ledged the compliment from a private box 
The house was one of the most fashionable 
of the season. 

Haymarket.—Miss Amy Sedgwickhas 
added another wreath to her well-earned 
laurels, by the assumption of Julia, in the 
Hunchback. 

It was marked by great intelligence, deep 
feeling, and an intensity of expression 
which shows how completely she identifies 
herself with the character of the proud 
and passionate, but tender and loving 
woman, whose very faults are but the 
extremes of a fine noble disposition, The 
great merit of Miss Sedgwick’s acting in 
this, and in every other character she has 
essayed, is its vitality; the spirit and 
freshness of youth contiaually asserts its 

wer,and breaks down the conventiona- 
Fties by which her natural talent bas been 
circumscribed. Her Julia was, therefore 
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a part in which she rose superior to her 
former efforts, and obtained, from a 
numerous and highly-delighted audience, 
an appreciative recog ition of her talent. 
Mr. Howe played Muster Walter s-nsibly 
and effectively, and Mr. W. Farren 
fulfilled all the requiremen's of the lover, 
in the part of Sir Thos. Clifford. Miss 
Swanborough, as the pretty Helen, gives 
her love-lesson to her timid cousin with 
the most charming mairete, and Mr. 
Buckstone, as the bookish Motus, learning, 
at length, that woman's lips are love's best 
interpreters, practices his lesson with 
inimitable gusto. Mr. Compton’s Fathom 
is always an important comic feature in 
this delightful comedy, at the Haymarket. 
The applause and recals at the terminaticn 
of the pieve were unanimous an-t cordial. 
Lyceum.—A faree, bv Me-srs Kdmund 
Yates and Herringtea, was successfully 
produced here on Wednesday, under tne 
title of * Double Dummy,” and, aided by 
the excellent acting of Mr. J 1, Toole 
aod Mrs, Alfred Mel’on. k-pt the audience 
in vonstant roars of laughter. ‘Ihe piece 
abounds in that kind of practical fun 
which the authors have employed so suc- 
cessfully in their previous pro luciions, 
and, though of the slightest texture, sup- 
plies most humorous situations. ‘he scene 
represents a donble shop, one halt 
devoted by Mr. Wellington Priddle ty 
hairdressing and perfumery, and the other 
half appropriated, by Mis. Priddle, to 
millinery and dressmaking. Mrs. Priddle 
is very handsome, and Mr. Priddle is 
very Jealous, so that when the Iady reta!i- 
ates, going out of a morning, for the 
gentleman's stopping out late of a night, 
he is inspired with dreadful misgivings 
ofa racketty medical student, who lives 
over the way. ete-mined to folow her 
he ava'ls himself of a chance visiter, Miss 
Wattle (Miss S. Lewis), who works for 
his wife, to get the shop taken care of 
during his absence, and as she feels some 
scruples about dangerons customers, he 
makes a dummy of her, by putting a pe- 
ruke on her head, and a_hairdresser’s 
wrapper round her body. While Prid ile 
is gone, ‘fom’ ‘Tomkins. the fast man so 





much feared (admirably embodied by Mr. 
J.G. Shore), seeks shelter in the shop 
trom the pursuit of a policeman, and on 
the arrival of Mrs. .Priddle implore her 
to take compassion on his inebriated condi- 
tion, and to give him the ehance of con- 
cealing himself for a few minutes. Her 
objections are vainly urged, and he en- 
shrouds himself in one of the frames sup- 
porting a lady’s entire costume, with 
which his own face, figure, and short pipe, 
produced a whimsical combination. ‘I'he 
suspicious barber returns in disguise, as a 
German biron, <n exceedingly clever 
piece of imitation on the part of Mr. J. L. 
Toole, and conceals himself in the centre 
of a large crinoline, to watch his wife, 
uiseen. Thus, the three figures ave 
brought into an exceedingly amusing s¢ries 
of siuitions, and their detection and 
discovery give rise to a continued shout 
of laughter. The acting of Mr. Toole. 
as the jealous perruquier, was extremely 
funny, and Mrs. Alfred Mellon was a 
most valuable coadjuter. ‘The curtain 
fell amidst every possib'e demonstration 
of approval. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


NOTICE.—All letters, &c., for the Editor, 
must be forwarded (post free) to No 103 
Queen's Row, Pentonville Road, Cle:kenwell. 

B W. W.—-In our next. 

Redshanks.—We have not room for the 
poetry this week, 

A Playgoer.—Who did Miss O'Neil marry, 
and when did she first appearin London ? She 
came out at Covent Garden in the year 1812, a8 
Juliet and married Sir Thomas Beecher. 

J.M, L.—We helieve Mrs. Yates of the 
Adelphiis alive. We have not heard to the 
contrary. ‘ 

T. Hunter.—We are much obliged for the 
account, . 


Anew Ri ader, West.—You will get the 
Journal at Purkess, 60, Compton Street, Soho. 

W. Fowler.—The Ellistonian Club is a res- 
pectable one, enquire at 105, Long Acre. 

M, Linton. —Mrs Harrison of Bow Street 
will supply you well, 

A Reader,--A quarter for the Journal will be 


ls. 24. Please to order it of your newsman, 
or you can get it at Harris’s, Blackfriars road, 
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Che Theatrical Journal. 
Wednesday, March the 10th 1878 


(To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal) 


Sir.—A few weeks ago you were kind 
enough to insert my letter containing a 
few of the grievances of the much maligned 
Ballet-girl, and if you will allow me space 
T will make a few more remarks on the 
same subject. 

It is invariably the case, that ifa young 
girl goes on the stage she is immediately 
put down as being “no better than she 
should be.” I have often tried to discover 
on what ground people come to such an 
uncharitable conclusion, and have repeat- 
edly ask those who I have heard uttering 
such sentiments, their reasons for depriving 
a gitl of her greatest treasure, ‘ her ho- 
nour,’ but I have always received the same 








senseless answer, ‘oh, no modest girl 
would wear short petticoats and show their 


feet. I must confess 1 do not see how 
any one can arrive at such a conclusion 
simply because a girl wears sbort clothes 
And if we do sometimes err, are we half 
so much to blame as those who have re- 
ceived a good education, and have there- 
fore the power cf discerning right from 
wrong. We at least keep our shame to 
ourselwes, and not like the enraged hus- 
band (whose wife has fallen a victim to the 

of some fiend in the shape of man), 
and whosatiates his thirst for revenge, by 
appealing to a jury, to be recompensed 
in money, for that which no filthy lucre 
ought to be able to restore. 


I must apologize for allowing my feel- 
ings to runaway with my pen. Next 
week I will make a few remarks on our 
position at the theatre itself, 


Yours, etc., 


One of the Corps de Ballet. 
T. R. Haymarket, 





Sir.—My particular friend, Mr. Jack 
Honeycombe, took me into custody the 








evening of last Tuesday week, and escorted 
me to the Cabinet Theatre, where an 
amateur performance tock place, by the 
members of the Jolly Good Fellow's Soci- 
ety. The performance commenced with 
Don Cesar de Bazan. Mr. H. Slow as 
Don Caesar was everything that could be 
wished ; his acting was free and easy, his 
action not restrained, as with amateurs in 
general, and he appeared well up in the 
character. Mr. J. Killingback, as Don 
Jose rendered that very unthankful -part 
in a most praiseworthy manner. ‘Ihe 
scenes between Don Jose and the Marquis 
(Mr. H. Fitzclarence), was very good, and 
caused much amusement on the subject of 
the Royal lap-dogs. Mr. T. Pryor, as 
the King of Spain, made the most of the 
part, and in the last act with Don Cesar 
was very good. Now for the ladies, (may 
Cupid smile on them.) Miss T. Piper, as 
Lazarillo, was excellent; there was much 
to praise and nought to condemn; she 
looked the character in every way, and 
se‘med not to require the aid of the 
prompter very often. Miss E. Mortimer 
and Miss Stanley, as Maritana and the 
Marchioness, were equally good. Surely 
some of the gentlemen might have con- 
ducted Miss Piper before the curtain, as 
there were repeated calls for her,  Buck- 
stone’s farce of the Happiest Day of My 
Life followed, in which Mr. Cleveland as 
Mr. Gilman, was decidedly the lion; Miss 
Piper shared honours with him as Sophia. 
The laughter and applause was most en- 
thusiastic from the rise to the fall of the 
curtain. Tne Rover's Bride concluded 
the evenings entertainment. Mr. J. Cob- 
den, as Laurence Glennon ; Mr. Bowen as 
Bellerton; and Mr. Berry, as Deidricht, 
were capital, Mr. Cobden is seen to much 
advantage in such characters, and in the 
second and third scenes of the first act, 
both he and Deidricht were most excellent. 
Messrs. Cleveland and Pryor, as Magog 
and Bobby Blackberry, created roars of 
laughter, particularly in the third scene of 
the first act. Magog with Miss E. Mor- 
timer, as Bella, went through the duet, in 
good style. ‘The entertainment, concluded 
in good time much to the satisfaction of a 
very large and select audience, Phe 
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dresses worn by the ladies were very good 
and appropriate, and were supplied by 
Mrs. Harrison, of Bow Street, Covent 
Garden. 
I am sir, 
Yours etc., 
WILLIs ReDsHANKS. 


Soho.—Mr. C. Trafford made an ap- 
peal to his friends and the public on Tues- 
day, the 2nd inst; and we are glad tosay 
he met with a gratifying response. The 
attraction of the evening was the appear- 
anceof the beneficiare as Hamlet, in 
Shakspeare’s play of that name. We have 
ever looked upon Mr. ‘l'rafford as a rising 
young gentleman, careful in all he under- 
takes, and always adhering strictly to the 
text of the author. ‘Tnat his personation 
of the Prince of enmark fully sustained 
our conviction of his merits we do not hesi- 
tate to admit; ina word Mr. Trafford’s 
realisation of the character deserves our 
warm commendatioa—it was well studied, 
well played, and well dressed. His scenes 
with the Ghost were admirably conceived, 
albeit he was somewhat tame in his delivery. 
For instance, in his speech commencing 
“ angels and ministers,” he was scarely au- 
dible at times, but as the play advanced 
those tremulous feelings so natural in at- 
tempting so arduous a character disap- 
peared, and he closed lis task in a manner 
alike creditable to himself and gratifying 
to the audience, who applauded him most 
vociferously. Mr. S. Dugarde played 
Claudius and supported the dignity of that 
royal personage with much ability. The 
Ghost was played by Mr. H. Hill, who 
proved himself possessed of rare accom- 
plishments, and was received with loud 
marks of approbation, Horatio was ar- 
tistically rendered by Mr. Kennard, and 
the other male characters were well sus- 
tained. Miss Harrydown assayed the part 
of Ophelia in an effective manner ; and 
Gertrade found an efficent representative 
in Mrs. Sims, as did the Actress in the 
hands of Miss Webb, On the whole the 
play was well rendered. 








‘Leetotalism forbids a man to touch | p 


anything that can intoxicate—except a 





pretty girl’s lips. You may taste that 
article after signing the pledge if you’ll 
only do it discreetly and wisely. 


PROVINCIALS. 

Livery ool. —Theatre Royal. — The 
Harrison and Pyne Operatic company are 
with us a week longer, and wi!l ron 
through a role of their favorite characters 
which have won such general applause, 
and which there is no necessity for us to 
echo the impartial but honest opinions 
that have been heretofore in the columns 
of the Theatrical Journal. 


Royal Amphitheatre.—Quite unexpec- 
tedly the announcements of the week 
‘flashed’ the fact that the indomitable 
Wizard of the North would enact the cha- 
racter of Rob Roy at this house on the 
8th inst., acutely taking advantage of all 
the paraphernalia that Mr. Copeland has 
been at such an expense to introduce, in 
the military spectacle of the “ Revolt in 
India,” to give it due effect. The honse 
was well attended. The wizard was well 
up. and the company energetic in main- 
taining his final appeal to the Liverpool 
friends. After the drama Anderson made 
an impromptu address, and apparently. was 
much affected. He thanked his friends 
and the public; alluded to his early remi- 
niscences of tine town, acknowledged that 
he was the prince of humbugs; that he 
had a ‘ dear ’ little family concentrated in 
the warmth of his audience; that he was 
going abroad and over the line; that he 
would de bock again (who ever heard of a 
Scotchman revisiting the shores of Scotia;) 
that he did not mean todie yet; that Cope- 
land was the man in theright place; that — 
he had no alternative but to leave the re- 
membrance of friends and home ; that if 
there was a man amongst them that night 
that met him abroad, and the heart was 
bowed down with care,stand upon no 
ceremony, but call upon the wizard, and 
they would drown all care in the bowl. 
True hope never tires, and so we trust the 
wizard’s ambition will be crowned. Poor 
fellow! with all his protestations of golden 
rospects, the final word of farewell seemed 
to have stuck in his throat. 
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OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX, 

Mr. Bruton, author of “ Bathing,” has 
a new farce, called “Clean Your Boots !” 
which will be produced at the Surrey The- 
aire, to-morrow week, and Widdicomb 
plays the principal character. 

Patchwork.—This entertainment will 
be given, for the first timein London, by 
Mr. and Mrs. Howard Paul, at the Adelphi 
Theatre, during Passion Week. 

Grecian Saloon.—We nnderstand that 
Bro. P. Corri, the well-known basso, and 
his talented son, Master Haydn Corri, 
take their benefit at the Grecian Saloon, 
onthe 17th inst., and we trust that a 
crowded housa will reward their exertions. 


Mr. Lumley was at ‘T'urin,a few days | 


ago, and proceeds to Milan. intent on 
catering for the pleasures of his London 
patrons during the coming spring campaign 
in the Haymarket. 

Her Majesty's Theatre.—On Saturday 
evening, the 27th ult., the staff engaged 
in front of the house presented Mr. Charles 
Nugent, who has been connected with this 
establishu.ent upwards of thirty years, 
with a very handsome silver snuff-box, as 
a mark of their esteem and respect. 

Mr. Charles Mathews.— The New York 
Tribune states .—* Mr. Chas. Mathews, 
e median, was married in this city. on 
Sunday evening last, to Mrs lizzie Wes- 
ton Davenport, lately the wife of Mr. A. 
If. Davenport, of Wallack’s Theatre 
We believe that the decree of the court, 
divorcing Mr. and Mrs. Davenport, was 
pronounced on Saturday of last week.” 

Strand Theatre—This pretty little 
theatre, which, had fallen into disrepute 
with the public, will be re-opened on 
Kaster-Monday, under an entirely new 
management. The new lessee and direc- 
tress is Miss Swanborough, of the Hay- 
market Theatre, who is pow making ar- 
rangements for her first campaign, She 
has already secured some valuable recruits 
from the corps of other theatres, who will 
be disbanded at Easter. The house is 
undergoing a thorough repair, preparatoay 
to its re-opening. | 

“Can yon tell me, Billy, how it is that 
the chanticleer always keeps his feathers 


so sleek and smooth !” —* No.”"—*Well, 
I'll tell you. He always carries his comb 
with him.” 

Mind Your Stops !—Parasol: A protec- 
tion against the sun, used by ladies made 
ofestton and wha!ebone.—Straps: An 
article worn under boots of gentlemea 
made of calf-skin.—Kites: Light frames, 
covered with paper, sent into the air by 
boys with tails on them. 


Mr. R. Phillips, the much respected 
acting manager at the Grecian Saloon, 
City Road, takes his benefit this evening, 
| when a novel entertainment will be pro- 
|vided on the occasion; many popu'ar 
| favorites have tendered their services, and 
we trust the worthy and talented gentle- 
man will be patronized by a crowded audi- 
ence. 

How to make a man sit down who per- 
ssts in standing up.—At one of the 
theatres at the east-end of the town last 
week, a corpulent man persist:d in stand- 
ing up in the pit, and obstructing the 
view of the stage,—he was eontinually 
remonstrated with, but to no effect. At 
last a respectable old gentleman called out 
“Let the poor fellow stand up, to rest his 
legs, he is a tailor, and has been on the 
shop-board all day.” The effect was 
electric—down he sa’ amidst the roars of 
the audience. 

The ed-tor of a Kentucky paper who 
was present at the Know-Nothing gather- 
inz at Louisville a few days since. and 
h ard all the speeches, writes as follows 
to his paper: —* The speeches were all 
about the Pope. If the leaders of this 
ord-r were half so much afraid of the devil 
as they pretend to be of the Pope, they 
would be better men than they are, and 
would never meet again to rejoice over the 
ashes and bones of women and children 
that they had murdered,” 


Why is a palm-tree like a chronologer? 
—Because it furnishes dates. 





A little boy of our acquaintance recently 
attended church, and, after listening, 
attentively to the parable of the wise and 
foolish house-builders, said to his. mother, 
on the way home, “I don’t think that man 
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was so wise, afier all.” “And why not, 
my son 2?" “ Why, if his house was built 
on arock, where could he find a place for 
his cellar?” “Sure enough, sonny, where 
could he? That idea never struck us 
before.” : 


A remarkably ugly man, as conceited as silly, 
seid to a late wag, who had wit enough for every- 
thing but making meney, “Why, Smith, how 
thin you are! You’ilnever pay the debt of nature, 
I'm afraid, but will dry up and blow away.” 
“Well, you will pay that debt, at all events,” 
said Smith, “ for you owe Nature so little.” 


Inferiors is a term which we are ever ready to 
apply to those beneath us in station, without 
eonsidering whether it be applicable in any other 
sense; many ren may be our superiors without 
being our equals, and mony may be our nominal 
ipferiors to whom we are by no means equal. 


A Man with an Appetite —The “” Svracase 
Standard tells a story of a man who sat down at an 
hotel there, and went on eating so much and so 
fast that the! alarmed landlord was glad to pay 
him to go away again, 


An Irishman, in great fright and haste. rushed 
into Abernethy’s surgery and exclaimed “* Be dad, 
the boy Tim has swallowed a rat!” “Then, be 
dad,” said the doetor, “#ell the boy Tim to swallow 
acat, 1” 


A person having asked how many “doz days” 
there were in a year, reeecived for an anewer that 
it was impossible to number them, as “ every dog 
has his own day,” 


The man who toys with time, trifles with & frozen 
serpent, which afterwards turns upon the hand that 
indulged the sport, and inflicts a deadly wound. 


What ia the difference between a schoelmaater 
and an encine driver?—One trains the mind, the 
ether minds the train. 


That's a flame of mine,” as the bellows said to 
the fire. 


On the jamb of the door of an eating house, 
the curious may read the following announeement 
printed, conveying fearsovre intelligence to the 
gallant tars who frequent that port :—‘‘ Sailors 
vitals cooked here.” 


He is happy whose circumstances suit his temper ; 
but he is much more ha py who can suit his temper 
fo any circumstances. 


« Bill, give me a bit of your apple, andI will 
show you my sore toe.’"—Bill did it, for such 
an overture could net be resisted. 


In ancient day the celebrated precept was “* know 
thyself,” in modern times it has been supplanted 
_ hy the far more fashionable maxim, ‘‘ Know thy 


i 





TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION. 
A collection of Waxwork, open daily from 
11 in the morning till ten in the evening. Ad- 
mission One Shilling, extra rooms Sixpence. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Harrison’s Ladies’ Theatrical 
Costume Warehouse, 
$i, Bow Strect,; Covent Garden, w. c. 
Established 1840, 
Setin, Sik, and Velvet Trains, Ball, Fancy and 
Private Dresses, Mantles, &c., New and Second- 
hand, for Sale or Hire, can always be obtained of 
MRS. HARRISON, Theatrical Dressmaker 
to the principal Ladies in the Profession.—Ladies 
favouring Mrs. Harrison with an order, may de- 
pend on correctness of Costume, good fitting, and 
punctuality. 
Ladies’ own Materials made up. 
Velvet, Satin, and Silk Dress Pieces, Satin Boots, 
Silk Stockings, Lace, Feathers, Ornaments, &c., 
of the best quality at the lowest price. 








_s 


Ww. RICKARDS, 


Peruquier, 7, Bridge’s Street, Strand. 
' Act 1, Scene 2. 
Scene—A 100m in the Drury Lane Theatre. 
Time midnight, 
Rickards discovered asleep on chair R 
Enter W. Shakspeare through trap c. 


William Rickards thou art a good Peruquier, 
and thou selleth the best wigsat a reasonable 
price, thou hast the honour to find the requi- 
sites of thy profession, for a theatre that is my 
home. You give satisfaction toa man (E, T. 
Smith) who is using his best efforts to restore 
the Legitimate Drama, has he not engaged my 
nephew James Anderson? Yes William 
Rickarda, persevsre, my blessing is with you; 
thou shalt live to make a ‘Shylock’ for Spur- 
geon, and a set of ringlets for his wife. Adieu 
Witliara, remember I love you, farewell, 

Exit through trap c, 
Rickards feels in a fit and find finds himself 


rance Holt, Esq. at the Marylebone. 


The Ellistonian Dramatic Club. 
105, Long Acre, 
Established 1856, 

Director - - Mr. Scort Ramsar. 


The members of the above club will shortly 
ap in Shakspeare’s tragedy of ‘* Hamlet.” 

entlemen wishing to Join and take part 
in the above are requested to send them names 








neighbour and everything about him,” 


pete Sey, amen a’ ms 


two days afterwards trying on awig for Cla-— 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION. 
at the Bazaar, Baker Strect.—H. R. H. the 
Princess Royal, H.R.H. the Prince Frederick 
of Prussia.—Portrait models of the above illus- 
trious personages, to whom the whole nation 
wish health and happiness, are now added.— 
Open from eleven till dusk, and from seven til 
ten.—Admittance, ls, ; extra r oom,6d. 





Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 
sAMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35 Bow 
Street, Covent Garden will be glad to 
treat with Lsdies and Gentlemen engaged in 
amateur performances, for the sale or hire of 
stage costume. A large assortment of every 
necessary for thesame. Wardrobes made to 
erder. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their 
outfit ; costume, character, elegance, economy 
ana punctuality, all studied. Mind the ad- 
dress. Samuel May, 35, Bow Street, 





Highbury Barn. 

The attentiou of the public is calledto this 
magnificent place of subu:ban entertainment. 
Dancing every evening in ‘}e magnificent hal: to 
Grattan Cooke’s band of 30 performers. Coms 
ence at 8 o’clock, Admissién One Shilling. 





Plays for the People. 


THE PICTORAL PENNY PL(YS. 


Rach play complete for One Penny, with casts of 
characters, etc. 
} Jack Sheppard 13 The Maid and the 
2 Oliver Twist Magpie 
3 Turpin’s Ride to 14 The Red Rover 
York | 15 Black Eyed Susan 
4 Dombey and Son | 16 The Corsican Bro- 
5 Don Cesar de Bazan | thers 








6 Mazeppa, or the 
Wild Horse of 
Tartary 

4 ‘lhe Blood - red 
Knight 

& The Dumb Man of 
Manchester 

9 The Miller and his 


Men 

10 The Vicar of Wake 
field 

11 Obi, or Three-fin- 
gered Jack 

1% Black Beard the 
Pirate 





17 Minnigrey 

18 The Forty Thieves 
19 Uncle Tom’s Cabin 
20 Azael the Prodigal 


| 21 The Will and the 


Way 
22 Susan Hopley 
23 Ada the Betrayed 
24 Blue Beard 
25 The Bottle 
26 Dred 
27 Belphegor 
28 Little Dorrit 
29 Herne the Hunter 


Each play complete for one penny, or by post two- 
pence, and iHustrated with a coloured scene, taken 


during a representation. 


Allthe above being stereotyped are never out 


of print 


ondon: George Purkess, Compton Street, Soho 
and may be had at 16, St. Alban’s Place, Edgwar 


Road, and all Booksellers. 





Holloway’s Pills, 


The sudden changes of temperature have a 
terrible effect upon the skin,and also upon the 
nervous system, Hence the prevalence ofery- 
sipelas, blotches, boils, rheumatism, sore throats 
and the many other complaints so frequently 
generated by this cause, fortunately in Hollo- 
way’s Pills and Ointment we have the means 
of promptly removing this class of disease ; 
these wonderful remedies do not only suppress 
the inflammation but expels the eause bya 
geatle excretion through the pores, and tho- 
roughly invigorating the whole system. The 
testimony of invalids in all parts of the world 
demonstrate the healing power of these potent 
remedies. 


Sold by alt Medicine Vendors through- 
ont the world, at Professor Holloway’s Esta- 
blishments, 244, Strand, London, and 80, 
Maiden Lane, New York oy A. Stampa, Con 
stantinople; A. Guidicy, Smyrna; and E. 
Muir, Malta. , 





CASINO VENISE 
Se HOLBORN. 

This world-renowned and elegant establish~ 
ment, universally pronounced to be the leading 
feature in the met#opolis, is open every evening. 
A choice and varied programme of music i¢ 
performed nightly by the celebrated Band under 
the direction and conductorship of Mr. W. M. 
Packer, commencing at 9 o’clock, punctually, 
with a Grand Overture, and including the Rus- 
tique, Linda, Water Lily and Pantomime Qua- 
drilles ; the New Lancers, the Delhi, Caven- 
dish, Isabella, Maud. Whisper of Love and 
Amy Waltzes; the Captive, Guards, Happy 
Thought, Havelock and Now You Must Polkas ; 
the Princess Royal and Prussian Prince Var- 
sovianas; the Bell Vue Schottishe; les Fruits, 
du Palais and Cornelia Redowas ; Blink Bonny 
and Chevy Chase Galops, &c. The proverbial 
attention tothe comfort ef the visiters requires 
no comment in an advertisement; and the well- 
known character, age, and quality ot the wines, 
&e-, provided, does, as usual, distinguish the 
refreshment department of this deservedly- 
celebrated ballroom.— Doors open from half- 
past eight till twelve. Admission, Is. 
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